Grainger. Her own voice was a mezzo-soprano, not power-
ful, but it was most perfectly trained and she, Mme. Felix
Zemon and Mrs. Henschel were the leading "amateur*
lieder singers of their day. She always accompanied herself
and was a composer of some talent. She spoke French quite
as well as her own language, and had some knowledge of
Italian. She read voraciously everything that seemed to her
worth while in the first two languages. . . . She was, as a
matter of fact, physically indolent, but she very soon met
John's adoring gaze with the brisk remark that people who
had loved and been loved by her had always done some-
thing, been someone or in any case had used their brains.
And so, in her immense desire to make herself worthy of
someone she loved, John's real education began.
And not very long after she first met Ladye, John had a
very severe accident which greatly facilitated: these cultural
aspirations. At that time, in addition to a flat in Tite Street,
Chelsea, close to Ladye's house in Ralston Street, Tedworth
Square, she had taken a lease of Highfield House, a large
house in Malvern "Wells in a situation that enabled her to
hunt with three packs.
I never saw this house, but John told me it was modern, not
particularly attractive, and that she took it because of its fine
and spacious stables. She kept at least five horses at that
time and their comfort was more important to her than her
own. To the day of her death she hated to see a horse in a
stall and I suspect an adequate supply of loose boxes to have
been one of the factors in her taking Highfield.
Of the horses she owned, I do not know very much. But
I know she took a great pride in the upkeep of her stables.
There was a very handsome cob, Grey Dawn, which she
sometimes brought to London and rode in the Row. There
was a beloved and very wise hunter, Joseph, who was also
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